SAFE CUSTODY

with wrath. Compared with the fall without the
castle, this was of no account, but, being confined, it
seemed much more important, and the force and fury
of its being dreadful to watch. This, no doubt, was
natural: the wind one is glad to breast in the open air
would seem a monstrous termagant, blowing within
four walls. Then again the bellow was unnatural and
was magnified fifty times because it could not escape.
The water issued from a conduit high in the wall
and fell down the wall clean into a well in the floor.
Inspecting this well, we found its shape that of a
funnel, so that a few feet down the water's progress
was restricted, and this, of course, convulsed it the
more with rage. Indeed, it was not the cascade so
much as the regurgitation which made so horrid a
sound.
Two of the walls of this dungeon were of the living
rock, but the floor was paved and was sloping towards
the well.
Speech was out of the question, so we all of us stood
in silence whilst I threw the light on the walls: but
here there was nothing to be seen, and after a little
we returned to the torture-chamber and made our
way up the stair.
Without thinking, I led on to the courtyard, because,
I fancy, I felt the need of the sunshine and open air:
and I well remember how it seemed like some* fragrant
hot-house, while the splash of the water in the basin
and the steady rush of the water without our gates
seemed to make us a music which we had not noticed
before.
" Interlude/' said Olivia.   She was sitting on the
rim of the basin, dabbling her fingers in its pool.
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